THE EMPEROR AND THE LITTLE GIRL
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(Written for the Festiaire Marie-Jose, a Belgian war charity for
children, in 1916)
was one of those nights when you feel nervous and think you
see people in the shadows, or even ghosts, because there was
a moon, it kept going in and out of the clouds; and a lot of
:louds were scurrying across the sky, some so white that you
could see the moon through them, others like brown feathers that
just dimmed her, and some big dark ones that you knew would
blacken out the moon altogether when they caught her. Some
people get frightened on such nights and keep indoors in the light
and warmth where they are not alone, and the night is shut out by
the curtains, but others find themselves very restless, and want to
go out and wander about and watch the moon. They like the dark
because they can imagine all sorts of things about the places they
cant see, and fancy that wonderful kinds of people will come out
of the blacknesses and have adventures with them.
On this particular night, it was not half so dangerous to be out
in the dark as it had been that afternoon to be out in the light, be-
cause it was in one of the places where the English and the French
were fighting the Germans. In the day time everyone had to hide
in the trenches. If they shewed their heads for a moment: bang I
they were shot. There were curtains hung to prevent you from
crossing certain fields, only these curtains were not like window
curtains: they were really shells, showers of bombshells bursting
and digging great holes in the ground, and blowing people and
cattle and trees all to bits; so they were called fire curtains. At night
there were no fire curtains; and the soldiers who were up all night
watching to shoot you could not see you so easily. Still, it was
dangerous enough to prevent you imagining ghosts and robbers.
Instead, you could not help thinking about the shells and bullets,
and about all the dead and wounded men who were still lying
where they had been shot. It is not surprising that there was no-
body walking about to enjoy the moonlight and to look at the
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